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that awful sign and fling it out across the pavement! She ran 
toward the scarlet mockery. 
Her legs folded weakly under her and she fell. Face and 
shoulders and arms scraped the rough, wet asphalt. Behind 
her a door slammed. She heard the sounds of heavy feet 
sloshing through the puddles toward where she lay on the 
pavement. Soon two arms reached down and pulled her up. 
The arms chained her and then whirled her roughly around 
to face terrified eyes staring down into hers. "Ellen, Ellie, 
stop this! You'll get hurt. Get hold of yourself!" 
A strong shoulder was pressed against her face. She 
wanted to be free of this unfeeling vise. She would be free! 
As his head dropped to bury itself in her hair she lifted her 
head and bit the shoulder hard. 
The chains were released. She slipped downward to the 
pavement, backward — away from him. She was glad when 
her head hit the ground. Rain quickly filled her eyes. Her 
hands lay in a puddle on the pavement. Her fingers swirled 
the coldness. 'Ti l be all right, Joe," she shrieked into the 
night. "I can take care of myself!" 
Freedom of the Mind 
by Eileen Mericle 
I can eat 
babies' feet or 
pickled pig's feet 
as long as I don't know 
that they are babies' feet 
Or pickled pig's feet either for that matter. 
